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BT AL MACLELLAN.

s out {tn assre sheel,
¥ ashing ita wood-sagirdied ahores,
‘mr" :hr'ul k-ha-nf-“
fulinge of the I groves
ﬂi;...;‘-'u the Thousand Inles;
Azt ‘mid those isle s of emerald greea,
The blue lake alovps sod smiles

&* usound, s mufled roar,
n‘l::::duum thander in the akies;
Awd be! white curliag. see the

saiphureeas sTiee.
It : ]u i the caboon peal,
11 s the smoky breath of war;
1t is the battle w muiteTiRg TOar,
R rcboing alas

And far and wide n;‘ri ":::Ialll hills
hat larsm seanos .
UL the ti1reD H-mnlain':lr:i:y tides,
() er cpland, glen, an sin
From oltl:‘on in the farfl hills,
¥ er hamlst, grange. and farm,
Twe ewinging beils, with frantie pral,
ting ont the barsh alarm
The bipter s 1be lonesame wood
Tarns from the redadeer chane,
tsraape firm his rifle in his hand,
Apd e ke The batihe place;
The fisber. in bin Teaky bout
Fa upeme wave washed wirund
With harried paddis seeks the sbore,
To juls the manteting band:
The farmer in thr mrurt‘!u-h!
e sy the wnd miekie beea
h-,a::‘-r - ,ff lon, and leuves the atoer,
Amid his corn Selds green
s born Baak,
ek,
siiatehes his Continental gun
Ao seekn the battle-track
The tarsin snirds: the tramp of men
Fills yellow rowd and village street;
The Bay ite alars and stripea. unfolds;
The Bl is blown_ the drom is best ;
Apd spwanl with impetoous haste,
Muster the hardy sons of 1adl;
i daring leok and glant frame,
The sinewy tillors of the sadl,

High on & grees zod hreezy mound
1 rtleaking Champlain’s sheet of blue,
bey gathored for the bloody work,
plined. yel sternly true;
Awsanag—came [ife. come death, thelr swords
Beel sepulchres abonld bow !

The larum soupds—a hatdrod beats
L wwn npon the pehbly shose;
it sirong wrms launch them o the wave,
i urge them with the laboriag oar;
Till wovn with Macomb's fles they stand,
Whete Prevost s batteries roar,
Avd well thuse brave Neow Eagland men
Maintain'd thair groand that day,
Beture the withoring storm of shot
That tere their ranks away;
Pat steadfant gatust the hayouct ahock,
They wtonsd in firm array
Meantune. the ect of England comes,
tian-boat mwd gulley grim
A dark putills. o'er whose decks
The meteor standards swim
Where Downie, on his frigate’s deck,
Mid smethrring smoke, aod cansen blast,
"M in'd his conntry’s bogor well,
%ﬂlh-rn-dﬁlhntm
v danmtles throngh that cannonade,

¥ lupough s voice rang out,
Dot triom phantly nives
Celiim bia's victoraboot.

1 wad that evening sun shone down
b lroken spar and bloody deck ;
The stare’d flag fAying from cach mast—
« English fleet & belpless wreck!
revead, with his bleeding ranks
Keeling und broken in defeat.
While fieree the “‘ISM mountaineers
Follew'd their aad retrest!
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Select Storp.

JONCE SMILEY,
THE BOY WHO HAD NO FRIENDS.

A TALE OF A PAST GENERATION.

BY EZEKIEL JONES, ESq.

(CONTINTED.)
CHAFPTER SIXTH.

IX WHICH THE DEACON'S S0X 18 INTRODUCED—A
BOY THAT HAD FRIEXDS: AND IN WHICH WE
TAKE LEAVE OF THE DEACGN'S WIFE.

Jomp we a few years. To follow the adven-
tures of our severnl heross and bervives too
closely, wonld mwke a story as long as the Co-
lambiad—an iufliction which wasolemnly promise
the reader not to impose. Lol him suppose Jonce
fuirly quartered in the West, and fairly forgot-
ten in the East, by all save twu, the mother who
felt her love inervase with bis alaeses, aad little
Margaret, who, in ber sccamulating cares and
responsibilities, missed sadly ber ouly confidant
and sdviser. Bat it is stricily pertinent, and es-
sential to our story, o tell bow and why those
tompunisibilities had thus early gathered aboat
the little orphan.

Mrs. Deacon Underwood bad absolately “frot-
ted out her soul cane.” Esxcuse the homely ex-
pression—no polisbed phrase weore half s ox-
Prossive. A continoal habit of seeking some-
mny of which to complsin, saod at which to
woia, had so attuned ber miod to discord, that
sothing conld strike it ms t or harmoni-
ous.  To Margaret, this courinoal complaint
and heetoring had become as & matter of conrse.
1t bl even ceased to anvoy ber, o¢ her own ae-
tount ; but as she grew nla.lari and perceived how

it embittered the Deacon's ot isn placid tam-
tament, and how it wore u the woman
teif, shio hud loarned to pity benefactors.
Betiefactors they were: the without qual-

Heation—his wife with the single draw-
®ith which the resder must be by this time fally
Mquainted,

Long imagining fictitions griefs, or magnify-
Ing tritles, Mrs. Underwood at last enconn-
tereil a real sogrow. Her only child, a favorite
20, 1o whem slinsion has been already made in
this story—the life of ber life—ibe only buman

“ing in ber cirele at whom she had never scold-
&4, and to whom she bad never spoken nukindly,
repaid ber molicitude by ingratitude aod neglect.
At evllege, be learned to regard her as & country
person, 1o whom he was, to be sure, indebled for
suie eatly nursing before be could go sloue, and
alss fur some little suffering endured in bis be-
kalf; but all these trifles e cousidersd as mare
than oflvet by the obligation which circumsatane-
8 it posed upon bim of akaurid‘lgillﬁ her ac-
Quaintance ; and he was furthermore fully of the
o that it became bher to pay for the privilege
ol calling him sou, at & rate somewhat onerous,
These sentiments be was so farfrom taking pains
0 eouceal, that be was at no little wronble to
Wake ber pretty dtinctly understand them ;
[tll‘lu'ulurl_\' when be abused ber becanse his
tather would not mortgage bis farm to fod the
Foang geutleman in pockel money—a conrse
*hich magnauimons young meu are very apt to
take in their wisdom. Torturing the mother to
Open the father's strong box isa truly ingenious
'":’ geierally effestive mode of rocendure.

Situn of the vonng man's wﬂm friends bad
Mle tronble in placing things in what they call-
o their true fight before ¢ onug collegian.

bey shused him that be was

“ndedl—that life was pot to bo seen withont
Botey —that pareuts are naturally bound to de-
uF“ themarlves salt that their children may drink
“hampagne; that the heir in only & ing his
U=n in driving his father to the poor- ; and
that 'h"g"lt'hrmnr.m-nmmninn ineffectad, the
soaner all parties will understand their position.
Under sach hopefal taition, Henry Underwood
tormented bis mother, till hisextiavagance broke
“f heart; and after two “rusticstions” for mis-
coniluct at college, came home—exrELLED, His
Bothhr took to her bed, and never rose again.
cbrad 0w eame into exercise the affection of the
Arity-girl for ber mistress; the assiduons

ind to sce life, |
thratres, and the gaming-table, sad et ceters, in- |
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1t.lu patient wmlliag. the invariable swectnoss
of temper, never ruffled by the peinlunt exactions
of the invalid. Like the very genius of order,
M t presided over the bousebold. All went
on as quietly as if & lond or cross word had nev-
| er been i in the | , and the honest
. Deacon, in the simplicity of his heart, blessed
the child that so little confasion distarbed the
invalid ; little suspreting that ander ordinary
or without the sbsolute need of

idle amusements—for she waa dying, and he felt
it mow. Bitterly did he reproach hinself with bis
neglect of so kind & t—aoxionsly did he
struggle Lo convince himaelf that he had not be-
fure known ber —he conld pot aveid the
conacivusness that be might have koown it, had
Bbo been bot a thomsandth part as attentive to ber
situation as the orpban child, who was bound to
ber by no ties of blood, but who was grateful for
the ir:vllegvn of a menial’s sitoation, while he
| bad hardly thanked lber for descending to the

grave for him! And if that boy, amid his grief,
| promised sll bis dying mother could desire, he
| did well, and from good promptings,—bowever
| eariessly be might sometimes have forgotten the
| pledges into which he entered, for when he thus
| smoothed ber dying pillow, he wan sincere—and
she died bappy. Oune hand was held by her has- |
bamd—the other by her son. Each she pressed
in ber inst sirnggles. The father and son were
too much sffected to weep—Margaret’s childish
grief, not less sincere and deep, found veot in a
piercing shrick. The last glanee of the d{ing
woman's eye was one of gratitede to the orphan ;
| ber last smile—for in death she swiled—efaced
the recollection of all her petulence of habit but [
not of malice, and eushrined her memory in the
Orphan's Heart. -

CHAPTER SEVENTH.
HOW JONCE GREW AND THROVE; AND HOW JUDGE

LYSCH AXD THE INIMANS CONVERTED BERRY'S
SQAT INTO BERRYSVILLE.

Men aresomctimes like trees—not only will they
| endure transplanting, but they profit by it. Par-
| tienlarly is this the case when the removal takes
| place before they bave grown too old to learn |
vew babits, and to accommodate themsolves to
new associations amd circumstances. Now, var |
bero's escape from his anpropitions surroandings |
at Hardserabible took place precisely st the age |
when he was best fitted to go iute training asa |
ioneer in the wildervess; and inasminch as be |
vfl behind him nothing, the surrenderof which |
he conld be supposed very bitterly to regret, be en- |
tered npon bis new life with a zest unalloyed. |
He loved “the graml old woods ;* his spirit was |
elevated by the freedom of nutrammeled nature;
and the sutgushiogs of his unsophisticated won |
der were not crum{ml and ternified into silence |
by petty individual tyranny, or that worst and |
wost despotic of nll slavery, the crushing cou-
tempt of his fellows. He bad trials and hard- l
| ships, it is tros; but they were mauly ones, aod
in the true equality of & new seitlement, they
elevated bim to a common consegnencs with the
| men who shared the privations and dangers of |
iopeer life in the woods. Every one on the
| E.mie[ counts one; women and children even
| bave their important posia to occupy; and a
| stalwart young chap like Jonce Smiley, no long-
| er coweil, abasbed and spirit-broken, but conli- |
dent, ingeonovas avd elastic, had, of coorse, &
prominest fmportance in the village of Berrys |
| wille, so denominated from ounr emigrant fnend,
| who was the first individual who, in that viein-
| ity, *steck an axe fu a tree”
! Long before Berrysville rejoiced in that title,
| it bunsted the more eupbonions one of Berry's
Squat. Start not at its inelegance, for accord-
| iug to the transcendental idea of poetry, the
| word squat s axcn-diurly poetical, a8 regular a
| tinkle from the rill of Helicon as ever babbled
on poet’s tougne. Ralph Waldo Emerson says
| that the first man @ ho called avother no ass was
| o fool; and hence it is evident that the man who
| dobs & fellowman by that complimentary title
is merely qootimg poetry.  If Ewerson s right,
| if there 1 anythiug in pithivess of langnage, in
! appositeness of figure, and 1o preguaut meaning
| in une simple word, “squat,” as applied to those
| who sit down uniovited upon Uncle Sam's land,
| is certainly poetry. The word is already the pa-
| reut of others, aml may be yet of wany more.
Benidle the obvious “squatter,” which is render
el “one who sgnats,” we have “absgnatulate,” |
from the Latin particle “ab” from, orount of, |
| and “wqnat,” before discussed, moaning, to re-
linguish a sqnat, or get ont of anvther’s squat or

proach of eivilization, are ever ready to sell out,  amnd Peltiah’s son Jobo, aod the Deacon’s hand- | to be equal to the length of two ropes, one roand

when a fair offer is made. He bad set up his
family altar in the wilderoess, and made it blos-
som about him ss the rose. Successive comfort
after ity, conveni after fort,
loxury after couvenience, bad been added to the
bomestead. His children had

portioted them off apon the libersl tract which,
afier the usage of the country, be had Topri-
sied; and for which, thauks to his frogality and
industry, and with the proceeds of certain “vil-
lage lots” which he to sell, be would
now be ready to pay Uncle S8aw. - -

And in the oext place—first, indeed, in Berry's
thought, it would have broken bhis old wife's
beart to part with a home which, at first the
scene of privation, inconvenience, and sorrow,
had pow the howeof comfort, pesce, and
pleaty. Everything abeat her had a history
awmd 88 interest; this, as the memente of their
bome in the East, and of their wanderings on
the rond; that, as the creation of necessity, to
supply some remembered convenienes in her fa-
ther's howse. Every smoked timber in the lit-
tle enbin seemed to have & history: every tree
seen from the door had its associations; the very
woon which shove upon their Summer evenings,
appeared to the little family to be the moon pe-
cnliar of Berry's Squat, and a different luminary
from the one which shines ou other places.

And ourold friesd Jonce, at the opening of
this story, s boy who had no friends—oow a
stout young woodsman, who asked no friendship
except a “fair fisld and oo favor”’—he to leave
Berry's 8quat! He to leave Little Muddy Creck,
where in boyhood be had trapped masquash, and

Big Muddy River, which be had forded, on ne- |
most perilous point of the

cessity, at the te?'
Spriug fresbets! He to quit the vicinity of this
spot, where he shot the great “b'ar,” snd that,
where he treed the “painter!” He to leave the

seliow corn to be harvested by others in the | company of fair weather soldiers from among | same John ou that eccasion.  She reeollected, too,

clearings where his own right arm bad levelled
the forest trees! He to abdicate the second
bome, where the ity of Be
him to “squat” over land enough for them both!
Never, antil death bade him relinguish all earth-

possessions, wonld Jowes Smiley surrender |

I

u{ hat be considered hisabsolute iropnrly—ns ab-
solute as if the formality of taking ont Uncle
Bam's patent had already been performed.

But the tract was declared in market by ad-
vertisoment; the Land Office was openod, and
Eastern a~d other speculators had alrendy mark-
el the Berry 8quat.  Jonsthan nccompanied his
old master, and were presont, equal to the sale;
and other squatters, both from the vicinity of
Berry’s 8quat, and from.all the eountry for many
miles abont the office, “were along.” Berry's
tract, as the most eligible, wan first pounced up-
on, and the strangers, who had in vaiu attempt-
el 1o induce the holder ro “sell his sguat,” came

reparedl to bny and re-sell it over his head.

e bargain wus all but consummated, poor Berry
baviog maintained an irresistible sileves, while
the terms of the sale were carried above his
reach. The principal sgent in the business was
just ready 1o receive his completed papers. He
was a yonug lawyer from the far East, and was
flush with the theneurrent and aondispated bank
votes, He had observed that the squatters had
one by one disappeared, all save Berry, who lean-
ed disoonsolate agaiust the door, as if aboat to
lose his all; and Jonathan Smiley, who paced
rapidly before the house, as if be thought that
by so doing be might arrest the cruel escheat of
possessious, by all
theirs, npon payment to the Government of the
standand price.  The young lawyer, with an in-
definite feeling, half fear, half bravado, was hes-
itatingly burrying the Government official. A
sudden and territic war-whoop rung in bis ears,
anid starting to the door, he saw thore assembled
what, at tirst, seemed a party of bona fide [udians,
Even his unpracticed eye was not loug in dis-
covering thut they
true ch , the al o of the squatters who
were present in the early part of the day, Ieft
bim at no loss to divine. And now, while the
siranger watched, commouced a very amusing
and significant little drama—a drama which ap-
pvurzf“

less to ioterest Jonathan Smiley, than |
did the varying expression of the speculator's |

countenance. The principal ehief deelared that

one of the subordinates hal driven another Iu- |

dian from his wigwam, avd torved his squaw
and Jittle ones into the woods shelterless; that
be hud gathered and burved his brother’s stand-

| ing eorn, and polled op his fish soares ; and ask- |

ed what shonkd bedane to the false brother with
a snake's beartT And therenpon the brother
aforesaid, against whom all these terrible charg-
en were made, was fullen upon in make belief

b t, which would bave been any thin

FOUF OWD B8 SO0l a8 p , and pe e an
covertly as may bLe. Absqnatulate has been n
new ol as woch in favor with defanltem,
as the coinage of the U. 8, Mint—and, indeed, af-
tection for the one would appear natorslly to
be connected with a predilection for the other.
To return to our friends. Mr. Berry was most
certainly m squatter, and so was his wife, and
| Jonee and the children all were squstters. In
that respect, the Eastern population bas the ad-
| ¥antage of the Western ouly in the fact that our
anceators, or those under whose title we in the
Esst live, did our squatting for us, a couple of
| hundred years ago, more or less; while the futh-
| ern of recent Western settlors, having neglected
| to do this good tarn for their children, the chil-
| dren are compelled to do it for themselves.
| Squatting, in the abstract, is only improving a
I tract whﬁb might elso remain unimproved, with
| the understanding that whenever the tract does
come into the market, the rqnatter basa pre-
scriptive right to buy at the goverumont price,
| whether thers be a pre-emption law or not, ap-
| plicable to the case, If there be a pre-emption
' law, all is well and good; if vot, the common
law of the border, =hich supplies statute defi-
cieocies, settles the case—we allude to the code
Iy spuken of as the code Lynch; infinite-
v more simple than the code Napoleon, thongh
the little Corsican made lil:rlieu’ the prondest
feature of his fa body tatates. And the
code Lyoch bas another recommendation which
in peculiar to iteelf, as belouging to ne other.
Not only does it sapply the deficiencies of the
common statute law, bat it sapplies the lack of
officers of the laws of the land, where those laws
are sup to be in force. This unwritten law
hias been fearfully abosed; bat withall the enor-
mities committed in its name, it is a fact un-
questionable that more mischief woold bave
bLeea done iu its absence.
A “squat”™ becomes, after the cabin is erected,
s recognized property by the customs of the
“gquatters,” and there areeven nice rules which
distinguish whether & man’s squat covers a
whole, a balf, or a quarter section. Brother
| squatters never inte with the claims of
brothers, and wben Uncle Sam pats a tract in
the market, it is & thing anderstood on the tract,
if nowhers else, that the “squatted” sections
have already a parchaser, who 1a not to be com-
pelled by any competitor to pay & preminm up-
| on the land; the eligibility of which, by “sqnat-
| ting™ thereon, be has made apparent. Conse-
neutly, many speculators who travel West nn-
3:-1- the M:‘ml:n thul lhe_tl can :uk. imwedinte
advantage the uxplorations of the sqnatters,
| are shortly undeceived upou their nr:}v;l; for |
! an attempt to bay over one squatter's head is |
presty snre to make the whole community rather |

| trnblesome neighbors, i, indeed, it does unt
| procnre from them a ride—pot in the easiest |
mothod of wovement kuowwn in these days of
| The ouly way ™ proceeding, if yon
| = man oo the lund yon wish to parchase, is,
| firat, to ask him, “What will yon take for yoar
squat ™ sod if the o between yon aod
the setiler can be sealed, his claim becomes yoar
| elaim, bis former defenders are your defenders,
| and he “totes M.:I-.ndﬂ' off,” aad “bodyacions-
Iy absquatulates” bimsell, to g0 804 squat else- |
where, aud create a new claim, for some sue else
| to bay.
Several years' calture bad made “Berrys
Squat™ a besatifal clearing, and its sitnation on
tributaries of a

-td.mle-thwth natural advan

that the Uoanty Seatsl
| inelude onr friend’s squat; but sa & preliminary,
| and before they let this intention be pablic, the
| sttempt was made to buy out Berry's claim. Bat

but make believe to anybody bur an iron-fram
squat—int—we mean Indian. His beari was
sap) to bo ent ont and his scalp to be ent off,
aod divers other ploasant divertisoments were
enacted upon his supposed-to-be soffering body.
“Who are these people 1™ inqaired the lawyer.
“Well,” answered t Land Officer, who was
not green in the Weat, “1 allow that 1 don’t
know—bat may be if yon could find some of the
sqnatiers who were here to<day, they perhaps
might tell youn.”
“What do they mean by this nonsense ™"
“Wall—it does look like nonsense, stranger,

that's a fact, and here again [ must allow I can't |

say. Butif you'll just close this bore bargsin, 1
don’t know anybody in these diggion who is
more likely to find out than yon.”

“Is there o foree bere to protect an American
citizen "

“There's a heap of foree to Fort Iudependouce,
3 hundred miles down, but I reckon, stranger,
you've an idea of building barracks for them oo
the Big Muoddy, where yon are geing to buy, and
to get them to "list for life 1"

The Indians were by this time seated in &

knot, and chattering in a8 worse than Puttawa- |

tomie tongue over & half-barrel of whiskey. Two
younger ones soon joined them with w split tree
trunk, some ifteen feot in length; avd the whole
group fell to work unpon it, preparing, with
their knives and hatchsts, one edge, as if to cut
cheess. Thers was an odd twinkle in Jonathan
Smiley's eyes, aa the work proceeded. Mr. Ber-
ry lonked sad, bat still sasd oothiog.

“What is that 1" inqnired the lawver.

“Why," anawerad the Land Officer, “that is
whut in these diggios they call u mil; you come
from the big settlements, snd what they call
sach things thar, I cau't say.”

And now the culprit Indian was placed aatride,
and the rail raised upon the sbonlders of the
others, amid & tremendous whoop, bat certainly
with rather more gentleness than would bave
been done in & bona fide t n. They 4
specnlutor’s agent waited no longer; but with a
very ill grace, resigned his bargain.

The tract was entered in the names of Mr.
Berry and Jonathan Smiley, and the amatenr Io-
dians suddenly disappeared.

“Mr. Underwood I said Jonee, coming forward
and offering his hand.

Heonry Underwood, for it was indeed the Dea-
con's son, feared to do less than take the offered
band, but declared at the same time that he
could not reeollect onr hero. ‘

“Probably not,” said Jousce. “It's a long time
since we met—bat perhups you'll remember
Jonee Bmiley I"

WPerfectly, now," said Underwood; “bat it

| strikes me You are in 5 lawless business!™

“Silence, stranger, on that just now, and jost
here. If you'll take a woodman's invite, you'll
spend the night with ns, aod we'll talk i3 all
orrlr,ll our leisure.”

“Buat my motey—

~h.gima-5-&cam than it would be in
Philudelphis. I'll answer for that with my life.
It isn't & whelesome conitry for thieves, vhm:
Indians, snch a8 you've seen, bannt the woods.

By this time, the squatiers had reappeared.
Underwond was sure that

and he noticed that
the late Indians’ 'lx.

4

tredasdunar R shutatey Seanth- |
% Just ua if :C.:'m in nmlg

over which the
t be was t‘x
behind Jones o

hkmtnhﬁhhmq,-m

wn up there |
sbont him, and already, in his mind’s eye he bad |

backwond nsage lll’lll"!ll'_\'l

wore amatenrs; amd their |

maid Margaret. The latter had become sole and
| sufficient manageress of the Deacon's housebold ;
| and always once & dmm twice, &t
e bat engihy prayer Soged that Hesves
somewhat » t Heaven
“wonld mh{ u mercy the maiden, who
was unto thine uoworthy servaut even as &
daughbter” Never was dmu more devoted
| and grateful, never was fi wore sincere and
re in bis affection than was Deacon Abijah
vderwood for vor bervine. Perbups be was
the more attached to ber, becansa that hia son
Heary not ouly “badu’ some how the faculty to
| seem to do, and to get along like some ML,"
but was sadly deficieat in respect and kindness
| for his parent; mming’to regard him rather as
| & bank, sond bimeelf, the son, as & Director, who
bad the privilege of borrowing whenever he
could get it, and charging the loan to “sundries.”
t the  pend will, after o while, run
dry, if there is a continmal ou uod no io-
running, By bis expeoses while stodyiog law,
and his increased expenses while he professed to
{mlkﬂ it in a town oear Hardscrabble, Henry
Inderwood redoced his father’s capacity to help
him, nutil the old gentleman was bardly able to
belp bimsell. The troth was, that Henry had &
gml many expensivesmusements. In Sammer,
b

I

1 ¢ rode oo horseback with the ladies; in Winter,
e got up large nltighiuiplrtiu; he was ex offi-
cio manager of country balls, and this, by tLe
| way, brings us to the heaviest item of hin im-
' moderate expenses. He had takeu a faney that
| nothing conld be cleverer than to be a soldier
captain, but as he saw no very sure, shorly or di-
rect path to such E:t&-mrnt through any chan-
nel then existing, he determined to make a path
for himself, to hew out a road to the glory, and
His hewing, by the way, he did
to do in any biood-thirsty manner,
mare peacenble mode of erecting &

i walk into it

| not  pro;
| but by t

| the rough materinl existing in the town where
bis office was situated, and where, by a legal

had indueed | fiction, be was supposed to practice law. As he | striven to contradict und anoul them; and while |

a to become responsible for the equipments
| of all who conld not pay “just then,” it did not
take loug to place him at the head of the Bung-
| town Jeflerson Goards; and now behold Capt.

Henry Underwpod at the u-rE. beight of his am-
| bition, ordering uniform drills once every week,
| and guetidian undress exercises. Nothing ever
was like it—the Captain was in his glory, and
each individual volunteer soldier felt that the
whole destinies of the Republic bad now indeed
brgan to press upon his shonlders.

Capt. Unnerwood, with the good of his co

at hieart, made frequent visits to the metropolis,
| to learn fencing and tacties, pogilism having
been a prior scquirement, amd one of his classi-
cal stuldies. While montioning his sccomplish-

ments, it 8 proper also to say that he was no
| r violinist, and that be bad also a very fair
| idea of the accomplishment of wrestling. But
| neither soldiering, junketing, fencing, wrestling

or fiddling, made the country people faney bim
an exceedingly good lawyer:; and when his fa-
ther did send some coses to him, and the Squire,
his father's friend, nndertook to throw juto the
Captain’s bands a purtion of the
age iudoced bim to wish to relinguish, that prac-
tice fell inte hands alreads filled with swords,
seabbards, fencing foils and fiddle-bows—t0 say
nothing of the milling gloves, and the nine-pin-
alley balls.  Of course the cases fell throngh, or
went by defanlt, elients fell off, and Capt. Heury
Underwood, Esq., fell back more frequently than
ever, npon what he eonsidered his military chest,
his father’s strong hox,
But, as we sail before, the biggest pond, con-
tinually lowered withont refilling, rmrnn ont.
| The Descon at lust fonnd bimself lefi with hae a
few hundreds of ready cash in the world; and
this, one day,. be placed io Heory's hands, say-
ing: “Now, Henry, you've got it all—it's the
pridigal son’s portion, the least and the last.
I've told yon afore, ‘oot & cent more do yon get,’
but while there was un.\'thinqw take, you've
sticked it out of me. Nuw yon've got the whole
biling, som needu’t come back to the kettle
again."

“But, my dear father—"

“Dear your granuy—don’t try that wheedle,
for it"s no manner of ase, now [ tell yon.”

“Yon mustn't misunderstand me. 1 don’t want
to leave you destitute. Sarely, this farm—"

“Oh, it ain’t mnﬂﬁ.;nl yeot; aud while I live,
I don't mean it shall bo; and when 1 die, it de-
pends upon yourselfl whether you get any of it
| b raise money on or nol, Yon dou't get the
| whole, any bow—just remember that; and two
| bites to & cherry is quite & small division. You

have got you- destiny, and now I reckon you'll
| nave to try whether yon are to be ashiftless loat
| ms long as you live or not "
| Henry saw that his father bad teld him the
| truth; and with many protestations of regret,

and promises of amend t, be de His

{'ig was ap in that corner of the world, and

ence it bappened that Jonce and the reader

bave the pleasure of meeting bim at Berryaville.

Leaving him there, we return to Hardscrabble,
| and to the very time when Henry received his

last donation, as above related.

Peltiah Perkina’s son John had now grown
quite a mau in his way., He could cut as big &
swathe with bis seythe, and Brop and cover as
many polaloes &s auy man in the Township;
and what, perbaps, contribnted a8 much to his
own opinion of himself, s all the rest pat
| together, be conld take his morning dram,

eleven o'clock and his four oclocker, with a
| ponctoality unexcesded. He waa aboot to en-
| ter the Deacon's bar-room to perform one branch
| of this duty, when be overheard, throogh an
| open window, the conversation betweeo father

and son, which we have given. As he stirred up
| his Sauty-Crooce, as be called it, be t t to
| himself, “two bites to a cherrr—not a nor a
blighted one, nyther. Wonder if I can’t get my
teeth in oo one side, somehow! *I:rpntjh oot

practice which |

| the purchbaser's neck, the other encireling the

carotid of the Land Officer, acemapanied with a
threat to run both up, if the sule was not can-
celled. The letter ended with an em ie query,
| Yean our Government permit such things? The
| resder vary well well u: s that no “such
| things™ ocenrred; and us to what did then, and
' does still happen, the only remedy Government
|ha.ial.n defend by law the claims which the
| pioneers of the forest otberwise defend witbout.
i The Deacou's faith in Jouce was
| shaken by this highly wronght Wtory, till be

consulted Margaret, and she said she should be-
)liﬂc vothing uniil she beurd the other side—

Captain Underwood's name being, by the way,
| anmentioned in the letter—rather s sign that bhe

did know who wrote if, than that he did not! Bat
Peltiab Perkins and his son Jobhn fattensd each
an inch on the ribm at the narrative, and the wis-
dow of father and son decided that here was the
very Introduction so long desired, to the
Dencon Underwood's Margaret, by Peltinh
kina's son John.

Accordingly, that very evening, after famil
prayers 8t the Deacon’s, Margarel was struc
| aghast by Jonh's apparition. His hair labori-
| ously waxed down, his boots we!l grea<ed, his Sun-
day-go-to-meeting-coat on, of a week-day evening,
all were sigus indubitable of the parpose oﬂafs
visit. Margaret certainly felt no palpitation of |
the heart thereat, but she did feel a palpitation |
of the fingers, fr she longed most earnestly to
| box his ears. The Deacon, 8 malicions old rogus,
snre that he shoold leave his friend Peltiab's
Im].n'fnl in good hands, retired that pight & fall |
half hoor earlier than his wont.
Margaret's blood boiled with indignation while

| Johu recapitnlated, vated a rased

the story of the day. Her thonghts ran back to

the time at which Jonee left Hurdserabble years
| before, and the mean-spinted lie told by this

2

rl‘_thtﬁ-;hﬂhl

bad passed awsy five-sixths of their li
away behind the hills of Vermont, unm

& little skirmishi be cld
wgl'wbdinh we l.:u;?hl:'o"‘
snd the weather, and when I found bow

the

be was, I gave him all informatica I cou

e
MAD eX| He said that
mnwhmdowntmum'i‘lhtbw“

defcat as soon ss be left Detroic.

set her bheart on sesing the

wae 50 anxions, that I conld not bear to di

rlinltluﬂ. When we got down iuto the w.
pointed out the *batrle-fiold,” und they put

soene.
“Think of it, Hanner!” exclaimed the old man,
as he drew in his bead; “think of them Injuns
ereeping through them woods and shooting Mr.
Braddock down dead ™™
overcome at the idea, and sbe kept her eves on
neck off.
We
cntnsals-feit,

same youn,

1 how his father, at the occagional good reports

which came from Jonce during his abseuce, had | &

she conld not trust her tongue to defend Jonoe, |

had she cared for John's good opinion, she longed
to have him apen the prelimina of his busi- |
ness, that she might bring his stay and his hopes
to & speedy periodd.  But the crafty suitor bad no
intention to give her that opportanity.

There came, at last, a panse in the conversa-
tiou; or, rather, in John's malicions volubility,
for Margaret bad said potbing. She waited till
out of all rlth-lace for him to say the word—but
Be woaldn't. “Beantiful roses, them out there,
at lnst he remarked.

“Beantifol,” said Margaret. “Why can’t yon f
g ont and get me one, Mr, Perkins 1’ |
“Now, how kind-a-eool that Mister is,” said the

lover. “8ay John, nod I will.”

“Do, then, Johin, that's a good fellow !

The delighted John went oat at three bounds,
fully drtermined to ventare vn a kiss as he pre-
sented the fower. He gathered s handfal, and
snatrhed a blushing uy by the way; but if he
forind no thorns on the bosh, be fennd one at the
door, It was shat, and fastened, and be on the
wrong side, and withont his hat. He heard Mag
lsugh ut the open window,

“Now, coms, there, I say,” he said, advancing
toward her—*this is npwands of considerable too
darned bal™"— |

She chncked hin hat in his face, and closed the
| window. A moment after, he saw her light in
| ber chamber.  He picked up a stone, bt recollec-
| ting that there was no Jooee in town tolay the
| broken glass to, contented himself with acciden-
| tally breaking down Margaret's pet Burgundy
rose-bash with bia elomsy heel, and went home
with the strings of the bag to bold, aod two fleas
in each ear. . "

{ TO BE CONTINUED.)

Miscellany.
T TEE GOLDEN" WEDDING-DAY.

Just ALy years bave away,
Since I stood where now I standy

LN AND YHE EMANCIFA-
e 'J’T‘l‘:l PROCLAMATION.

The Hon. Gideon Welles, in the December Gal-
ary, gives s long snd serious chapter on “The
History of Emancipation.” He traces the idea
of the proclamation of freedom s it calminated

it Mr. Lincoin's

bad looking"—at that instant P and
smiled in astouishment at what Peltiah’s hope-
ful son intended for an affectionate leer, be, of
courss, mistaking her look for a glance of love
| reeiprocatory. “She looks as if she'd have me—
but then, sgain, she might not—there's no know-
ing.” And be said a “A leetle drop of
Stonghton's bitters in here, Deacon, if yon

please.”
The tossed off, as Yankees invariably do,

y and passing th
and da-c:rlluu‘!h md weetiog in
which the preliminary was read.
The President said that “not tll ail other mess-
ures aud expedients failed had be come to the
conclusion that this element, which was arbi-
trarily used agsinst us, must be brought into
the Union canse.”

Haviug reached that conclusion, his decision
was fixed and ooalierable. The sct and all its

ibnlities wers bis alose. He

ane off,

as if it been a of ble phys-
ie, to be ﬂrdlo-ﬂtlha lhg-‘ it was
smelled, Peltiah’s son went forth to meet Peltiah
the father. On bis way ont be mot Margaret,
and honored her with anvther look, in addition
to which he hazarded the remark, that it was
fine “growing weather.” “To grow fools,” Mar-
garet was tempted to add, bot forbore. The
girl had been sttacked with attenti every
yonng man in town, Peltiab’s son John except-
| #d ; and she perceived, from experience in such
matters, that be was about to try his turn—but

| what led bim to it, she coold not e, just
| theo. She had nniformly rejected all—oot that
' she was romantic enough to sa that she
was keeping a true heart for Junce, and that he

| on bis part was preserving a besrt to mateh,
her. She bad ontgrown such ehildish nonsense ;
but although she did not pe know it, his
jdeal did 6ill her thoaghts when Ieast fancied
it; that is, the :
Jonce wounld be likely to make—for her practi-
enl miemory of him was a8 & by whom every-
Ty ubused, while she, when a child, loved and
drl’rndt.'ﬁdhill'l- - e Todasd pasesd,

Muny days a many wee
| during which Peltinh aod bis son Jobo held fre-
quent couversations on the sabject of John's
?’ﬁdpm'" a n-d 'I'I':.'“} Iq; ‘lho scheme,
L3 nis van

l;ym: and the only

prej

ed the paper which he waa again about (o read
without adviee or assistance—had

over it for weeks, and been more in
the rectitnde of the measure as time passed on.
There had been moments when be felt awed and
overwhelmed by the gravity and magnitade of
the subject sod of what might follow, bat
way was now clrar—he knew he was right.
Among other things, he said, in & subdoed tone,
be bad looked to a Hi Pawer for aid snd di-
rection. He had e a vow that if God gave
us the victory in the impending battle, be would
receive it as an indication the Divine Will
that it was his duty to go forward in the work

¥

for |

abstract ideal of snch a wsn as |

of emancipation. In » manner hall
he aaid lhi-b:::gkl“-t;:m bat ';::
| occasions when, nocertain 'h?d—'

1t was not clear to his mind what he shoald do—
| be had in this way sabmitted the of a
subject to a Higher Power, and a what
seemed the Supreme Will. Eventa st
| burg had confirmed and streagthened lh-lt
nal porpose in regand to emascipation, and
| hadd no hesitation in issuiog this prel or-
der; the Statesinterested would decide for
selves as to its consammastion.

“This was not the only oceasion when be mani-
feated the pecaliar faith or traits bere exbibited.
| It was doubtless to be attribnted, in s grest
m s

"

rest Indian warrior fell avd slept.

ing her band ou my srm.

How could I go back on what that brazen young
map had said I The old folks bad made up their
{ minds to see the spot, and if I dido’t show it to
them they might worry fur weeks, and they might

think the young man had lied, or that I wasa't

waled in the historic spots of my own Siste.

o’ forgive me, bt about & mile farther on I
pointed out a hill, and said:

* Behold the last resting place of the great Te-
cumseh!™

“Think of it, Hanner—just think of it!” ex-
claimed the old man; “right there is where they
got him!"

“Merey! but it don't seem possible!™ she ejsc-
nlated, and she had to get ber snaff box before
she conld recover from the sheck.

The old gentleman said he had a partienlar in-
terest in seeing the spot, beennse he knew the
man who killed Teenmseb—used to live right by
him,

“He must bave been an awful Injun!” broke
in the old lady, “for the young man said he didn't
die till they bad cut off {l- el andd  feot, and
Bands, and bluwed the body np with a barrel of

pwder ™

I wanted to get away after that, fearing that
something worse was coming, hut she insisted
upon my taking a pinch of sunfl, and so 1 kept
my seat. We were just beyond Brighton, when
the old man came at we like a steamboat, with:

“Now, then, how fur is it to the spot where
they found the Habes in the Woods "

1 wanted to get out of it, but bow conld 1T
That youn
nice old folks, and I hadu'y the moral courage to
tell 'em so, and thus had e make a linr of myself.
It's awful to deceive any ooe, especially a good
old man, and a fat and motherly old lady, on their
way to the tomb.

“That's—yes—that's the spot!” I said, us we
eame to & dark piece of woods.

“Think o' that, Hanoer!™ he said, his head out
of the window; “think of them babies being found
in there!™

“Yes, it was fearful! she replied—*scems as
if 1 comld almost ses them stubbing aboat In thers

T s Bl o L .
¥:I.I" Comgrna ln‘il‘l’::‘tl— ol . 'u?erl;;"h‘:!ﬁlm them, m’?:-;i::r .l':::lt-lh:
™ Z;-l:-d.of.d i 1 tea fl. and [ was u::; my:ﬂ:tful. I:I;h-y
’ - -t AR kept quist until the brakeman ont “ Lans-
A .ﬁ;‘ nr'm*";':.',“"' i::."qn::d then the old man bobbed np aud ox-
t then y ope'd its store, cluimed :

And poursd its light apon my way, “ Lansing—Lansing—why, here's where they
A¥on s hung Tom Collins, lll';:l it golﬂ . el
enrth looks fairer He explained that Tem . cago
%-&,md-mm; ser!do, Plnd murdered tkmm women, and
The birds to with greater glee, rank their blood for his liver eumplaint, and
1.:.‘:_':‘:". ""“:;‘"‘ after being klnldndﬁw miles and miles, had at

..w..'-’ ..ddh. & day. ] h been to st Lansing, cut (o pleces
S = . I:;I ﬁ: infuri popalace, md.'thm lcftgu.-
Iil—'lﬂj-ll this time— ing to » tres.
hu::.t n-‘.-gzh;,-'_ fllldhpninlutﬂnlm. It was a tree near
:.1. z"{.., oo :"'"'"'""l"'" th- drpot, aod the tail of a kite had lodged in ita

now,
For ‘tis my --3.4-:- “There's whar l::ic, bnﬁ;‘-, Hanner!" said
assemble roand the old man, stre
L::inmﬁ-hﬂm' = Mmﬂhmhﬁy«!'mllim—
Let bour be raled by mivth, ed the old Indy; and as I backed ont of the ear,
mwﬁdﬁm the gnod old man was remarking that he was
ooy A . ing to ask the train bog if be didn't have
SN - pampblet life af Tom Collivs, so that they could
;az:-mz— get forther particnlar. M. Quap.
- #
:&'%"'.ﬁ aw‘ fand, Death of the Original *Arkansns Foavetion.n
B Bty R 4 Yesterday afternoon our eity was shoc
By S S RSN over the news uf the desth of Col. Sandy Paolk-

ner, who died at bis residence on the coruer of
Commerce and Fifth streets, 2 o'clock, of gaetrio
e .

"l':'h well known !.hm‘ghu_t :I.ule Sumhvm

Col. Fanlkner was prrsoua

::al‘h “Arksosss Traveller,” m’lt was his pride
to be known na snch. The my.ltun&d,‘wp
fonnded on a little incident which vd in
the campaign of 1840, when be made the toar of
the State in company with the Hon. A. H. Sevier,
Gov. Fulton, Chester Ashley and Gov. Yell. One

, in the moantaine, the party ap-
wpcuubnlm a squatter's for informstion of the roate,
and Col. “Sandy” was made spokesman of the |

e ,and it was npon his witty responses |
pany ded 1

the tune and story were fon :
to Little Rock a grand banqoet was given in the
famous bar-room which osed to stand near the
Anthony House, and Col. “Sandy” waa called on

On the train the otber day wore & very confid-
ing old wau snd & very innocent old ladr. They
ives hidden
ing to Western Michigan on & visit to thdrn':.

gentle-
7 * aile,”

t
All at once, #s w rod-dnq,l.hr&-nh:l hu'in
L ]
sud exclaimed:
“Looknnl.ﬂlﬂl‘lll.“m'lihmm

him to look out for the battle Geld of Braddock's

I was to that the
o St S, ot A S S B s
amd the old man

their besds oul of the windows and took in the

“My soul! replied the old lady, seemingly
the woods until I thought she would twist her
got along all right for aboat five miles
more, and thin the old man wanted to koow if |
we wervn't Jowan protty nesr the spot whore Te-

“Where what?" I yelled, sud bo said that the |
man bad informed him that the mil-
road ran close to the identical spot where the

“It'll be & powerful favor to me an’ Saor-oel if
ve'll point out the spot!” urged the old lady, plae-

man bhad deliberately lied to those |

Py el £ i amataln the remaims of |

—
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POSTING AN OLD COUPL |
LD rLE oxmisTOR-

THE AMERICAN CATCUN.

As Histerienl-Politicnl
- :--n-olur by Br.

The cancus, as it is well known, in of American
origin, and was firat ized during the sturmy
political duys that preceded the breaking out of
the American Revolution. At that time popalar
deliberation with regard (o the ynalification of
candidates to be supporied at*the polls for pop-
lar offites was considered of the highest impor-
fance; a0d for this purpose, as well a8 for dis-
cussion of Mhe exciting questions of the day,
meelings were weld, more or less formal in their
character, in whieh men and messares wen free-
Iy bandled. There s no doabt that we ows
much (o Samuel Adams for this part of onr poli-
tical machivers; and, emwidering the purity of
his character snd lofliness of hin parpose, we
have a right to infer that the destgn o ‘bi‘- or-
ganization was to enlighten the Peoplawith re-
ganl to their duties, sud to farnish them with
the best meuns of protecting their rights aud
privileges. The snggestion of this plas Samael
Adams had updoabtedly received from his father,
whom be had probably attended in his ehild-
hood and youth at such meetings, and from whom
both in pablic and private he had drawn so much
of bis inspiration as a powerfal, popolar leader;
for we are told by & cotemporary or:h that:—

“More than 6fty years ago, Mr. Samnel Adams’
father and twenty others, one or two from the
north end of the town where the ship business
was carried on, used to meet, make s cavcus, and
lay their plans for introducing certain porsons
| into places of trast and power. When they had
| mettied it, they reported, and ased ench his parti-
| calar influence with their own circle. He and

his frierds would farnish thewselves with bal-
[ lots, incinding the namies of the parties fixed
| upon, which they distribated on the days of the

election. By acting in concert, together with a

careful and extensive distribation of the ballots,

they generally carried the elections to their own
mind. In like manuer it was that Mr. 8. Adams
became n representative from Boston.
Jobn Adams frequently allmdes to these meet-
ings aa exerting great power for good in his day,
| and it is generally conceded that throngh the
instromentiality of the cancns, ns managed by
Jobun and 8 1 Adams, Jobn H k wan in-
duced to take the stand in buhalf of the freedom
of the Ameriesu people and colonies, which haa
given his name an immortal place in oor history,
| The canens, indeed, was the norsery of American
fepend The importance which attached to
| the caucus in the revolutionary period of our
country continned throngh the trying veams of
| constitutional debate, and during that era in
which two powerful controlling parties, which
| have lli\'idﬁrunr people during almost our entice
| history, lnid down the principles for which the:
contended with so much vigor and with sae
| varying fortunes. From the cancns sprang the
| decluration of party faith; from the cascns went
forth numerous appeals to those in anthority for
the good of the country; from the eancus the
pame of camlidates for Siate and national officos,
| legislative and executive, were sent forth tv the
people.  From local afairs it sdvanced to State
and national; and as the spliere’ was enlarged,
and therange of party increassd wilk popalation,
the cancus widensd into conventions, as the best
method in which selections could be made of
those o ho shoald dicect the policy of the coaatry,
in such manner asthe popular voiceexpreased by
the mwajority might dictate. It is through the
caucns, either in primary form or in conveution
that the American mh bhave made their utter-
ances and selected r leaders.

This system, intended for so mach good, born
of so noble a canse, dedicated by a struggling
p-tx:o-'h w0 higha parpose, demanis all the care
of into whose bands its orgavization falls.
If the clections are to be held sacred, the cancas
which provides for thess elections shonld be sa-
cred also. If the ballot-box should be protected,
the eanens sbould be protected also. If
the people have a right te demand an an-
molested exerciss of their privileges in the towa-
ball and ward-room, the party bas a right to de-
mand the same exercise in the eancus-room and
the conveation. When we considder that in thess
| primary meetings the people find their most im-
| mediate opportuaity to express their views, and

that in them they meet to confer ns heirs of that
[ political faith which the cancus repressats, is
must be manifest that any evasion of soch sa
assembly is & wrong, equal to s disorderly in-
vasion of a chorch assembly, or to & violent ob-
struction of the fair popniar expression at the
poils. It is, therefore, with intense
your committee find it recorded the im-
mediate popular assembly of a free m the
temple into which our revolutionary fed
for rrmmiw.tluulwd in which they learned the
rudiments of freedom and fres instintions, that:
“The caveus in often comnverted into &

£

| raised to offices, and sometimea very high ones,

soh s marvelons
ed daring the .ﬂlv—n Y whes their pa-
! tarnal tors were invested with the of

|
dacy, would be resisted anta death.

to retire, and the desper-
i:: it 46 poudont oo sad ¢ s
which threatoned to overw bim.— Fapeite-
ville ( N. C.) Express.

WrpsEsDAY a couple of lovers from that is-
i known aa the “rural districts,
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